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* * *

><p>I remember the days when I was just Harry<p>

No one special just me just the freak

I was no one and I liked it that way

I stuck to the shadows ignored

I was the freak, the boy, the servant, the delinquent

The odd ball, the misfit

Why can't I be normal anymore?

* * *

><p>They say they care<p>

But why do they

When will they stab me in the back and go away

They think that I'm a savior but I'm not

Even here I am a freak

I survived the killing curse

The one thing no one can do

Why me?

Why can't I just be Harry?

* * *

><p>They turned on me like I knew they would<p>

For people are fickle aren't they?

They are scared of something they can't do

Just like the muggles

They have more in common after all

I can talk to snakes

They don't realise that I could get the snakes to kill them all

I wonder what they would do then

Would they keep me locked in a cage

Put me on display

Nothing more then an attraction

Would it be better that way?

How do they not see

That all they are doing is hurting me

What if I want revenge

They are the next generation

I could hurt them

Get them to fear me to respect me

I could be their dark lord just like they believe

Would that make them happy

* * *

><p>Just another year<p>

Another year of someone trying to kill me

I don't think I'll fight back this time

I don't know

But I think I lost the will to survive

It's not like anyone will miss me at all

They see the boy who lived not me

Not just Harry

I didn't fight

But I didn't die

I said just make it quick

Sirius said why

I found someone who finally after all this fucking time to see me

The real me

Not the mask

Not the savior

Not the freak

But just Harry

For the first time in twelve years I feel happy

* * *

><p>Oh brother<p>

I can't do this again

This time though I'm a liar

A cheat

I don't have it in me to protest

Why should I care

It's not like they do

They don't slowly see the real me coming through

I have been blacking out lately

With blood on my hands

When I come to

But I always feel better

So why should I care that some students are missing

They don't think I could do this

So to them I'm not

Whenever I'm gone I'm just sleeping

Oh you stupid sheep

I'm not hiding it

But I'm still your savior so I couldn't do it

* * *

><p>I was caught covered in blood not of my own<p>

But he didn't tell

He said it happens to him to

I didn't think I had anything in common with him

Draco makes me feel alive

I now don't wake up alone anymore

All alone on the floor

Draco is always there

I hope he stays

I don't want to loose him too

* * *

><p>Ugh the bitch<p>

Umbridge she makes me write with my blood

Mine! And she dare to do something so foul

I need to go get an alibi

Oh I forgot

I don't black out anymore I remember those killed

I remember the thrill

The thrill of being caught

The rush of killing is so addicting

I can't stop not now

Not ever

Why would I when my God Father and lover are also in it

Why would I abandon them

The people who fixed me

Who changed me

Who love me for being me

And I love them

If they were suspected I would take the blame

Come out Umbridge come out wherever you are

* * *

><p>I have killed Dumbledore<p>

I honestly didn't mean to

He was the one who sent me to Hell

He was the one who destroyed all of the innocence left in me

He wanted a weapon

He jot one

Oh yes he did

* * *

><p>Draco and Sirius were killed in the war<p>

Who killed them I don't know but if there's no one left then I will have gotten my revenge right

They would have told me if it was a good plan but there not here

So they cant't

* * *

><p>I did it I got revenge<p>

I killed every last witch and wizard in Britain

They are all dead

If they were innocent or not I will not know

But I got revenge

So there's nothing left

No Sirius.

No Draco

No nothing

Good night world

Good night

* * *

><p><strong>Okay. I have no clue where this came from. I am not a writer. I have never written poetry willingly unless it was a stupid school project that I half assed to get a decent grade. So if this sucks to any real poetry writers I wouldn't mind some tips. So I planned on writing a mildly angsty poem on the pain Harry felt during his Hogwarts years. Like I didn't plan for his to become a crazy insane person who enjoys killing people but it happened. I also didn't plan for Draco to be Harry's lover at all. Honestly I planned when I got to crazy Harry I planned on him being killed by Harry. I didn't plan for Sirius to become a crazy murderer at all. But let's be honest he is insanely lucky to have not gone and turned into a wakado during his stay in Azkaban. I really didn't plan any of what happened but ya know the ways the brain works is weird as Hell let's just say that. Well hope at least one person likes this if not whatever.<strong>
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